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Thp Sprrpt in thp finnw Can YOU Beat It? TS, By Maurice Ketten Suppott you thould nnd Ai etut to untold wealth
sna t tne lamt tim to untold ptrllr

You might prrhapt lmc th pluck to to(r thm prob-U- m

A Girl's Weird Adventures mZ ait did the htro of

In the Realm ol Mystery ENTRANCE

By Mildred Van Inwegen THE MESSAGE
By LOUIS TRACY,

tOHjrlbt. 1013. br Mildred Vn lnwrtm.) plexlty, defeat and despair as I ex-

perienced
I.

STNorsia
XiihirlDi

op preckdino chapters. In that one brief moment. NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL IN THE EYENIN6 WORLIKlnly rw to awed i irlntor "Whero did this?" de-

manded
wtMnl at tlie Kdiemxxl Connlrj Club iwl you get

ld Hampton, hoi mother Ii In eliuii ol Madgo.Uw duo. Cinidoo Cmrrol. i aultor of iliJiVn, Do you remtmbtr "Th Wln of tha Mornln$," bp
U iW) "Ah!" said tho Sheriff, stroking hist juMj u,rrt M , h Tinner, in VliHtrt of Katharlne'i. Cimdon brtiin Multi chin. "That's a question for you to the Mm authorf It tern one of the moil popular n

bMuUfnl
irift

amhar
wltb rtfio(ehiln.

Intrrrat,
Ttia Hampton

At dinner,
butler

on answer." novel ever publlthtd In The Bcenlne World. tt
EUie. of Ktthirlna't arrlTll, a wwitn'l "For me to answer?" echoed Madgo,

and llde)ed li m reTlm In and her eyes wero never moro inno-
cent.

Well "THE MESSAGE" h better than "The Wlnf 5tnronih
lj?k In

w)de.
it th

Ulo
duor

(hit
of Katharlna'i

mi-ti- t tha nn.
earn "Hut I haven't the vaguest no-

tion.
of the Morning." Thh l eufrielent proof that

Mra. Hampton telli her onu of the nulda hai Tho last tlmo 1 saw this the IT IS WORTH YOVKhen wlln In her aletp. Ikit Kathtrlne In mi READING.
this la whole of it, I moan It was lying onnot tru. Wie lntMtltn, onl to

ronrlnctd that a mjitrrr hinca oter th tho dressing tublo In my room."
twn. .Net rrtnlna. im a alelth ride. Cimdon "Tho wholo of It?" ho said. "The.ro
dnflkf too much. Th-r- o U tn unnleuint wne. la more?" Henry ciune first. He asset ted that Volver was found In the outside pocnetThe followlnd daj, Katharlna and Tanner rtunf "Certainly," Madge replied. "This is no was tho last person to see Cam- - of Mr, Tanner's overcoat! And look!"

dob. Ther find Cimdon bid dead, i part of a chain a long amber cnain. on Carrol; thnt he had left him With a swift movement ho broke open
bullet In bli brain. In bi clenrliert flat l trio At least, I think It is, for it looks ex-

actly
drinking In the smoking room. No, the revolver "Two shots gone!" f f t

Tinner
uw emm

auapwt
ne

Midfs
kita

of
.Maia;e.

lh murder.
Ktinanoa and

like mine, nnd there could hard Camdon nnd Mr. Tnnner had not pointed to the empty barrels. "On
ly bo another. But whcro'B tho rest of quarrelled, but thny had had words was lodged In tho wall above thn

aliout Mr. Carrol's excessive drinking, flrepl.uio In the Carrol library. ThsCHAPTER It? And how does It happen to beXII. broken?" hn believed. Yes, he had observed other" he fumbled a moment In hi
IOWAIID the end of the after- - "Wo're as anxious to know as you Mr. Tanner's departure for beo. No, vest "Is here!" And he produced tha

noon Madge nre." the Sheriff told her: and added he had not heard him como down brass end of a cartridge. "This, genidropped Into an
significantly: "You might fetch down again, hut It was quite possible for llemen," hn said, bis voice fallingu exhausted sleep, and I felt tho chain you laid upon your dressing him to have dono so later, for he, harshly upon tho breathless room, "Is

freo to co bolow. The house table." Henry, hud retired Immedlatel) "hot which killed Camdon Carrol!"
was very atlll, the living "Why, certainly," Madgo said. Yes, his bedroom was on the first ;Vn,l1 wheeling on Bob with a ojid,

room deserted, but tho sound of foot-
steps

In splttt of her supposed Indisposi-
tion,

floor, across the pnssago from tho one !,,u.r" "',uh. ho added triumphantly:
sho ran lightly up tho stairs. Mr. Carrol had oreuplml. Vu. hn had No"' 1 11 " something!'

Issuing from the vicinity of the Presently she returned. not been illiitiirlipil in tim ulci.i n,i But Bob uttered nn word. Amur
smoking room told me of somebody's "Why," sho gnspod, with tho skill ho hud not gone Into Mr. Carrol's rntlv "" much bewildered as the mt.
presence. Flinging wide tho door, I of tho most consummate actress, "It room In the morning, as Mr. Tannrr of IW he stared at the Coroner neither
discovered Hob Isn't therel It's gono!" And feeling, had given him orders tn let Mr. Car- - ',nr nr dread In his eyes,

walking to nnd fro, perhaps, a vague hostility In the rol sleep. No, bo had not considered Watching him, t felt nil my fjl'.nbis hands behind his back, nnd n biff, which followed, she turned to such orders queer at tho time, but and courage fleeing. A revolvtr In-
black cigar protruding from his me with: "You saw mo put It there, tney um seem a lime bo now. ins overcoat, ami lie creeping in nr.ua
mouth. Knte!" Ho knew nothing about tho umber nnd coated in the small hours of that

Wo "Oh, no, I didn't," I denied; and rhiiln, save thnt ho had been pres. fatal night! W Ith a moan I covored.talked a Utile while bef ro added fervently: "I wish to Heaven ent when Mr. Carrol gave It to Miss '' fc with ? lands nnd crlngad.
adjourning Into tho living room, where I had!" Mi,ri.iiri vu .i... i,,.. i ..........i in mv cnair. noni not)! noo: wnai
on the pillow-lade- n nettle In front of "Where did you find that piece of lighted. Ys, sho was wearing It the c,,uUl 11 l"rn't
tho burning logs wo could bo moro clialnv" one asked tno Sheriff. night of the murder nt least, sho "Ha!" cried the Coroner, polntlngi
comfortable Hardly had wo seated "Clutched tight In Camdon Carrol's worn It to dinner. Aflsr that hn t0 nr. "She's breaking. Not at hold.'
ourselves when tho doorbell sounded hand!" was tho gunshot answer. "Wo coiildn t say. ns you!" Iynnlng on his desk.
loudly, and Henry appeared from tho had to force his fingers from it. No, ho had not noticed anything he went on In a manner which from
vicinity of tho dining-roo- m to an-
swer

Madge's face wont white. My own qi leer or mysterious In tho Cottage, "' blood: "Clumsy work, you iw!
It. felt even paler, such ns vlMlrmn nn,! trhnain nn.i t) I guess you're new at thn game.

"You know I took oft the ChTvnlry to the of maidenly"Bless my bouI!" exclaimed Bob, chain, llko. Ills opinion was that we were rescue
with a chuckle. "It's his Knte," sno salil. nil suffering from a form of hysteria distress! That's what they called It
tho Sherlffl"

highness, "But I don't know," I answered brought on by too high living. 'n V10 newspapers, but they wnn'r v'l
"I'd llko to soo every one In tho wrotchedly. "I remember your wear Thanks, Henry! Ho was dismissed. " 'hat,'n ,h" word" of tho .

house servants und nil!" announced ing it at dinner, but I can't remembca Madge, very beautiful and palo, re- - .,.. n,n rnmnwn.your tnKlug It oft.the Sheriff as ho entered; and pres-
ently, iT?,rn ,ZC ?uZmZJtA?r,noZn I"""' nn 1 realfzed. with awhen the household "It was when wo were dressing for

ho begun his Interrogation.'.
was a'Jcm-ble- d,

mo sioigliriiic. sno to d mo. and had rhr..tU heri ,?".,Vr ,tnat sickening sensation, just what It
1 ;ohuln tho.vM , !,,, 'nih h.The Sheriff began by asking who started to go on, when she stopped

wo"lu Womo ' the dastard. Kowas tho last pernon to see Camdon nbruptly with: "Of courso you would table. Denied having quarrelled with
Carrol. As ho paused, so as to put not know. You wero having hyster-

ics
Camdon. but admitted that his behav- -

lh ."hn.l n,
.rwl!lnt In hla

tho question to each of us Individually, nbout that time. In fact, I was lor .luring tho ride hud greatly ',SV!inrHenry stepped forward and volun-
teered

in tno very act of lifting the chain shocked nnd distressed her. Denied ... Ift1the Information that he was over my head when your shrieks" ever having been engaged to him. He- - 1L hl"1,?,ni. r'rrlJn nil
tho last who had seen tho murdered "What's that?" quizzed tho Sheriff, fused to stuto whether or not sho hnd

n n"'ifTJ"" in?,r,.C,Hm" ,VL
man. "I had a bad scare," I Informed ihnuirht of suph n tiiimr a shoulders

"That Is, I think I was," ho said, al-
lowing

him. Seized with a sudden deslro to
.i.-V-

?.
tt. .ii worM believe you'd rescued hsr.

the benefit of tho doubt to throw light on tho mystery In the Cottage. Nor she aci'iiunl for "
nlnk In. "For every ono clue nnd Cottage, and hoping thus to tako his tho ghost Nora and Cimdon and I bud "ILfm,,stepped to bed when Mr. Carrol or-
dered

mind, If only for the moment, from seen. No; she hadn't tho remotest 1 ,5iLTL,""JV.i ,n sn0W hnd C0T'
mo off." tne murder of Madge. I added: .,:!:Z WJlS: r'iTt revolver. Imy"Ordeied you off, you say?" went Into tho ball closet upstairs"Yes." nnd bumped Into somo one." of Mr. Tanner, but couldn't bellevo neL'. b"ioro!

"And why?" "Who was It?" snapped tho Shorlff. that ho hud committed the murder. "l,n! nlm! tTl Cor"
"Ho was not himself. He had been ,mf'Uumgh evidence might point that ."ViTr i.lUlMnai sdt Inking." jus; tno troume," I said swayed like the mobhnvon't tho least Idea," wnv"Drinking, eh?" Mtroet ,ccne of "Jul,u,
"Yes. sir. llu camo home drunk."

' hat dhl you do when you heard Mrs. Hampton had littln to say. Sho
"('mint lionm drunk?" Tho Sheriff tho

"I
shrieks?"

ran Into
he

tho
naked

hall,"
Madge. .lH!"' Il'l ""I" "'J: ,''0e .."I'rove 111" Ihs Coroner exclaimed.

was warming up. "And from whero? Madge an-
swered """ wnen lion naa uis assertion

Do you know?" reluctnntly. of any opinion on he subject. tnnl th Wflapon 'Wlu( not ,.
"From sleighing with Mr llODert "Does your room open directly on Couldn't imagine who had killed Cam- - "Ili-Iin- t , ,nv hntr nn1 1 will" "ob

nnd tho young Indies." UJU JUKI don Carrot. Couldn't Imagine how a ,n,,
"Anil whore, did he get the drink?" "Yes, but I didn't use that dnor." pleco of her daughter's chain had '

"At Manor Inn." It was Hob who "Why not?" come to be In thn dead man's hand. "i ""f"0' r,'014 ' ,0 ,lh?
answered. "Wo stopped there for "I don't know, unless it was habit "The things sho said? And what "You always remove ornaments thought 1 should bo able to put it "Hut you can't arrest him on that Couldn't imagine who hnd In-e- steal- - s h the nigh
something hot and lie ordered Scotcn." uneonsrlously expressing Itself" wero they?" when you go sleighing?" through, but I can't en you torture evidence," I protested. "It Isn't legal.

"Have you uny idea why he should "Habit?" "Incoherent nonsense, most of it, "Not necessarily." Miss Hampton llko that." Thrusting Besides, whore's your written war-runt- ?" eer one Mien si ares, . ,nir.l cm. lain Inrrlmln.ti...
havn taken so much last evening?" Yes. since Miss Klngsley's nrrl-v- nl about hair and thero being some in "Then why should you have taken his hand lu bis waistcoat, h pulled No, shn went on, she hadn t seen nvlli.ncu. Presently thn buc w.-i- i

"To steady his nerves, I think." I've formed the habit of entering the hall closet. Sho Insisted on that." the precaution to do so lost night?" forth tho two long strips of nmbnr "I don't need ono," hn told mo
"And why do you think his nerves my room bv way of hers. Hers Is at "Didn't you believe her?" "I should hardly call it precaution." chuln which he had picked up from grandly. "I'm Sheriff of Forest Coun-

ty,
very striinge. Yes. the .Hack fell slip 1 Wy wSStSttWn1.1

needed steadying?" the head of tho stairway, and an tliny "Not at tho time." "Wluit would you call It?" the floor that morning. "There!" bo and what I say goes. I can arrest
"He was suffering from a shock." aro connected by a small private bath "Then something led you to change "Why, 1 don't know." Madge stared said, throwing them uion tho table whom I please, when und how (
"A shock? What kind of a shock?" wo usually go Into hers tlrst and your mind later?" nt him breathlessly. "What aro you with a rnuklcHS, almost Insolent air. plensn." to havn been found on thn oloset floor, a little pearl-hundle- d

um iiiuiian iiiiu
Colt

utinsaui
was found.

ten.

"He thought he saw something at !top to visit together." "Yes," driving at?" sho cried. "Now you know who took It!" "That's Bob ndded. Servants wero often careless. Boh "Isright, he can," "That," said, revolver."tho window." "I bcc," the shorlff said. "And "And what was It?" But tho Sheriff, turning to me, was In tho sllenco which followed tho to say whether or not shn had my

"What window?" nbout how long does It tako you to "A black felt slipper which I found asking: dropping of u pin could havo been "But you mustn't urrest hi in," I hoped that Mndgo nnd Cannlon would can
"Then."

this bo?"
said tho Coroner, "whoss

"Ono of those." Bob pointed to tho reach the hall by that routo?" As on tho floor of tho closet near tho "How was Miss Hampton dressed heard. Blankly wo stared nt thn argued, "lie didn't" marry. Admitted tnai famiion woum
long French windows opening on tho Mndgo shrugged vaguely ho added: door." for sleighing?" broken chain, and then ut Bob, und "Kate!" cut In Bob wnrnlugly. havo iiuidn a deslrabln son-in-la-

b UlVuTnn which had
porch. "Iong enough ho thnt If somo ono "A black felt slipper?" "In a long coat and furs," I said. then at ono another. Why had ho "Oh'" I walled. "This Is uwfull" Shed tears over his tragic demise. at

Tho Sheriff walked to them, but ns had been In the closet with Miss ".Mrs. Hampton claimed it for hers." "Did tho coat cover her complete-
ly?"

dono It? What could tt mean?
Hob bent forward to whisper In my I wus tho last to bo summoned, " " ! revolver."

twilight was deepening I doubt If he Klngsley ho could have got out be-
fore "Claimed?" said tho Sheriff, with I, alius, know only too well. Thn

enr: minor witnesses llko the liveryman Henry said, stopping forward.
succeeded tn seeing much more than you arrived on the sceno?" emphasis on tho word. "I take It you "From throat to heels." greatness of bin lovn for her had "Don't worry, Kate. I'll come out who drove our sleigh on the night of Which statement

.
Mrs.. .

Hampton- -

the light which streamed through the "Perhaps." Madgo said. didn't think ho." "So that tho amber chain, had she forced tho sacrifice. Bob was assum-
ing

alt light." And aa thn Sheriff angrily thn tragedy, thn proprietor of Manor """"f.1" nol ot n8 head and
loom from tho tower of tho county "You saw no ono coming out of tho "I did not," been wearing It at the tlmo, would Madge's guilt. ordered silence, he lidded hurriedly: Inn, and n member of Hob's Uw firm ... ,.,"J!'i,..

poor-far- closet?" "But of courso it Is your slipper?" not havo been noticeable?" "Mum's the word, dear glril" Intervening. Thn last named testified . ho one we keep la the
"What's that Hght7" was his unov-pect- Madge shook her head. Tho shorlff flashed around upon "I I presume not," "Dear girl!" Tho slight stress hn ......

lllilk iilV ivimirnii ,11,11.i iiuu i,.,it,..M i - iesK in tne onice.
and, as 1 thought, Irrolevip: "Is thcro any place near by where Mrs. Hampton, who was sitting on "Did she tako off bcr coat at Minor CHAPTER XIV. put upon that, and thn smllo which was been on fhn best of terms, and CortnetCo?c,Uwa.0ea,gher.C,Ubrtho person. If he did como out, could accompanied If, thrilled tno tliiougliuery. (ho edge of tho chnlr, rigid nnd tenso. Inn?" WVAW. did get this that It wan ridiculous to suppose thathave Immediately concealed him-

self?"
you and through. A few minutes later, "Tho Cottage," Mrs. Hampton said."It comes from tho county farm," She Inclined her head. "N-no- ." thnt- - rntittt hnvii niinrrellnd. If a also

"The county farm?" hn murmured. "How did It como to he In the "Did sho unfasten It?" chain?" Tho Sheriff was when hn left the cottage and started stated that tho matter upon which .hrZZ Ir,U ifuSplB,"ml"
"Suro enough, it does. And how f.ir's "There Is n door at tho left of the closet?" "I believe sho did." the first to speak. for tho village In thn Sheriffs care, Hob had to Kdgewood wo. thCprcome
the farm from hero? Do you know?" closet, which opens Into ono of tho "Ono of tho servants must have "Knough for you to havo been able Bob's only answer still wearing the handcuffs, I felt that of business ana one "strictly a nature,

"Well." said Mrs. Hiunpton. calcu-
lating,

guest-room- s, and ono at tho right dropped It thero whlln cleaning up." to catch a gllmpsu of tho chain, It you sarcastic smile. thn bot'oiu had dropped out of thn ,.l hi. J ... ...), ion seol It's lust as bad. for it'sleading to tho servantH' was a world. to Madgo hn passed ...Mint n ill. luriiKI' rinniii nuunt tiu ruquarters." It?" Turning as evident ho took it.""our golf links Jolntholr wheat "Oh, you weren't wenrlng had wished to?" Thon, changing
field, nnd their dwelling Iioiimo Is ft "Ah!" said the sheriff again. Turn-

ing "No. Tho slipper was bought years "Oh. I don't knowl I don't know!" "You'll Hnd It best to bo civil, out of sight 1 choked: been practically Impossible, Its terms
and his tone, he looked down at Bob.

good distance over a matter of two to mo he Inquired: "You felt ngo, when I had thn mtsfortuno to I cried, und added desperately. "I tell young man!" And when even this "Oh, how can you lot him do It?" already having been drawn up "Como now," he urged, "we'll give you
miles. I should say." nobody brush by you?" wrench nn ankle." you 1 can't remumbcr when I last saw brought forth no murmur, ho added: "Do what?" Madgo replied in seem-

ing
Mettled. I .1 U.l ..V. 'i n na Vf. ........ ...

"Huraphl" said tho .Sheriff. And "I was past fooling," 1 replied. "I "Why do you soy 'slipper'? Haven't tho chain on her." perplexity. .le'r0tm1,!CdM,,,tVu7Jlv tt" u kno" tho nDr chain,
then: "Could It have been l Mo light remember nothing, onro my tlngnu you ii pair?" Tho Shorlff glanced at Hob. "Hither toll mo whero you got thn "Oh," 1 burst out, "I should think I ,, K., h. in
thnt frightened hlni?" touched that hair, until I found my-

self
"1 held my breath, for I thought "Can you?" chain or lull It ut your leburo to tho you'd sen by this tlmo that vou can't linn Information. Indeod, bad 1 had ,, rj-- n- vonr-.i?- ).. ,. '.aaa..... ....... ' " " ..- -

Carried away by tho rapid-flr- n on thn bel In Mrs. Ilamplon's he Mirely bad her. Hut Mrs. Hamp-
ton

"1 remember It nt dinner time, but Jury." hoodwink me!" And In a Imuran I ,.,,). I 1.,,.... hiuiful 4Affh
"hould Ilk0 t0

questioning and by tho complete) room," came back nt him nwlftly with: afterward I can't say." "I don't havo to tell any one If I whisper I added: "I m.iw you cniun In." n vi) ry d ij t a o f t h o y s te ry so long l$?'transformation In tho Sheriff, I cried llecalllng II, I shuddered. "Originally I did; but ;ib I only Tho Sheriff smiled sardonically. don't choose," reloited Hob, with n "You saw mo como In?" she pent up within inn. But remember- - i,.k ...
L "Just plain hair," 1 told him. needed tho one, the other was thrown "Well. Miss Hampton." he eald, contemptuous laugh. querulously. "From where, lug Bob's whispered injunction, and on th floor, his handi hanging loosily

"No. Ho snld It was a fare." "Tangled and rathor long." did thu "Oh, you don't, don't you?" snapped prnv tell, and when?" fearing to spoil his plan of opora- - , Toaway thn day it wns liought." "granted that you rcmuvo at ,,,. Ul, ttui ot th8m ,,
o' it have been "1ong?" tho Sheriff. Anil wheeling on mo, he "Last night," I shrilled. "The night Hons, I rnstralued mysolf."Mtther Maryl must "I hen!" the sheriff Mild dryly. chain, how do jou account for a pie.co uttitniln miut h ...rr,eH t,.t

"We.II, it wasn't cut close ordered: "Miss Klngsley, glvo inn ,i of the murdur! Now can't vou see?"the ghost llko!" walled Nora. to ths tho dead The Cormier nuKgml and bullied. Ha"And which was thn one you kept of It having boon found In etubborn defiance a guilty soul at
"Wtmt'fl that?" flashed forth tho head," dntnlled account f tho Uniting f th Hecolllng In horror, Madgo went far to that he didn'tso as saythe right pllpper or thn left?" man's band?" b:iy. i,ut i eou4 tee that he wassheriff, to whom Nrra's outbreak "How long?"

"The-t-ho left!" sho murmured a "What do you mean?" faltered body, Including your opinion of Mr. bfeathed: : bellevo a word we had said, that our hopelessly and helplessly bewildered,
muffled "What "So long that I got my flnaor.s Tanner's conduct nt the time." "Kate Klngsley! You don't think"wan only a murmur. little flurried. Madge. story of tho (Hiding of the body could hadwhatever projoct moved hlro togirl!" through It." But before I could so much as open "1 not only think, I knowl" I toldSpeak plainly,did say?you leaning easily havo been fabricated, and that"I eald tho Sheriff,mean,""Shoulder I nlmost cried nut at this, for i tn mtA disclomire of the amberlength?" Hub cried sternly: her. "I in. Themlike!" Nursi lepeatcd. Hps, out saw creoplng"Tho ghost my youof In he to bldutoward her with cruel loolt cun-

ning
wn wort) trusting snowremembered distinctly thnt the slip-

per
a (!mn wj,nerer motive he had In ur"It may havo been. I don't "Hold Kato! Don't hair and coat, and"Hhuro, an I'm not nil that's neen it. your tongue, was snow on your guilt. guilt! And with thisthaBob bad brought In frorn tho on his face, "that person aumtn(t the suspicions aurroundlngshe touched utter wordl" nere breathing oh, horribly!there, a youKatharine,Miss hall nnd thrown down on the cover who killed Camdon Carrol was wear-

ing
he whipped something from his pocket Madge, his plans had bien frustratedlis hair, an' cook snya ono of ber "Could have been hair that needed "This Is preposterous!" the Sheriff And and we found tho chain at Cam-don- 's

of the bed wns thn one helonglng to your amber chain!" and thrust It under my nose. It was by this new and totally unlocked torpics was gono In lh" rnornln'. Oh, cutting a man's hair?" fumed. "Answer me, MIbs Klngsley! feet Hob and I. Wo planned to
there's been quaro poln's-on- . Anlthur "No-o,- " I fiald deliberating. "It tho right foot. Thcro was deathliko silence. Madge,

At onco!" fcavo you, but our pUns fell through. a.
"
revo ver! development- - There was nothing but

week of it, nn' 1 should havo been was longer than thnt." "Ueturnlng to tho original subject," her oyoa dilating, looked wildly nbout. But beneath Bob's steady oyo ( We tried tn savo you, and now" erhaps now youll talk!" he im,ty and apprehension on hla faos!
lav ii' 1" "Morn tho longth a woman would he said, "will you toll me whero you "Oh!" Abject terror crossed her could only shako my head. "You tried to save mo?" sho broke shrilled. aone his smiling easa, gone, too, hla

I snw Madgo nnd hor mrfther wear It?" got your amber chain?" Ho was ad-
dressing

face. "Obi" It was more shudder "So you're going to hn stubborn, In. "Hut I didn't kill Camdon Carrol. My first Impulse wsa to Hugh, the air of confidence,
a Martled glance, nnd "Y-yes- ." Madge. thnn cry. too, are you?" snarled thn littlo man. Oh. how can ou think I did?" notion siued so absurd, so utterly imt n plte of this, In spite of the

Henry's eyes sought those of his mis-
tress.

Thn sheriff turned back to MadgJ. Hn dangled tho beads beforo her Tho Shorlff pursued her relentlessly. "Well, we'll see! The court will mako "What wero you doing, then?" theatrical. To he threatened ot the Coroner's sneers and the unipoken
Hut before I could obeervo "Who carried Miss Klngsley to your eyes. In u low volco Madgo an-

swered: "Wus tho chain in your room when you talk, oven If I can't; and when It "When?" point of u gun! But all ut once I accusation in almost every one's eyes,
morn the sheriff was saying: mother's bed? Did you77" you returned from tho rldn?" gets turned loose on you, you'll wish "Itst night In tho bltzzurd. You realized that he wnsn't threatening. n splto of all the facta whloh pointed

"Well, well, welll I seem to havo "No. It was Mr. Tnnner." "It was a gift from Mr. Carrol."
"I don't know! I don't know!" you'd gono u littlo easier with wein out In It." lln wns showing me the revolver, and to his guilt, even In spite of my own

found n hornet's nest." And turning "And whero did Mr. Tanner como "A recent gift?" Oh,
i 'hurley." "Ob!" Her facn underwent u speody hnwlng it with n purpose. Inner knowledge --my glimpse of him

to ino ho asked: "How do you know from?" "Very. Ho presented It to me two Madgo wu.i breaking fast. Then, drawing himself up theatri-
cally,

change). "You you heard me come "Huh!" hn blustered, angered by on the stairway landing I rofused to
that Mr. Carrol saw a face 7" "From tho living room, I believe." nights ago." "No one could huve stolen It wbllo hn turned tn Hob. in?" the fallurn of tho stroke. "You think bellevo him guilty. For in that mo-yo- u

"Hccauso ho suld ha did." "Then you must havo heard Miss "His first gift to you?" you wore gone7" "Mr. Tanner," lie said, "are you "I both beard nnd saw you." I fired can bluff It out, do you? You ment, with the nlr charged with sui-thln- k

r "And was thorn a face7" The Klngsloy'a crlea?" the littlo man said, "The first 1 accepted." Madgo pulled herself together for confessing to tho murder of Cum-do- n bnek, nnd demanded teraely: "What you run put It overt Well, plclnn and stifling with 111 feeling. I

Sheriff seemed excited. looking at Bob. "Ho hnd tried to make others?" a minute. An electric flash paused C.irrol?" havo you to say?" we'll see! Wn'II show this to Mm, realized that I loved Mm loved him
"If theru wan, no one else saw It." "I should think I did," was Bob's "Yes," she said, almost lniiudlbly. between her und her mother, nnd I "I'm confessing to nothing," Boh she stammered. and then It will be a different story." as never before or again would I be
"And what han all this to do with ready answer. "It's a wonder they "Why didn't you nccopt them, too?" felt that In somo way Henry was In-

cluded.
said. "I'm merely claiming to have "Nothing at all!" Turning, ho gave the Sheriff orders able to love anybody. And love, they

tho murder?" asked Mrs. Hnmitton. weren't heard down in the village!" "They were too valuable." Then, in a scarcely audible possession Cf Miss Hampton's auihcr "You rofusn to explain?" to bring In thn prisoner, say, la blind.
"It may havo everything to do with "What did you find when you "You Infer, then, that the amber whisper, sho said aguin. chain." "I 1 can't explain, I promlied I A stir surged over thn room. The I scarcely heard the Coroner'f, r.

It," wus the Sheriff's enigmatic an-
swer.

reached thn upper hallway?" chain Is not vnlunblo?"
"I don't know." "1 presume, you know what that wouldn't." country people craned their necks mlng up, so Brent the turmoil witht-forwa- rd

Smiling In n supercilious fash-
ion,

"Miss Hampton, standing at the "Not particularly so."
"You don't to know much of implies?" "You piomlseil you wouldn't?" I F.von tho reporters picked me, nnd the Jury filed out without my

which for no reuson ut all set my head of tho stairs nnd pointing across "Hnvo you any Idea where he anything," tho
seem

Sheriff remarked. "I know what you say It Implies." sputtered. "Madge Hampton! Don't up interest. And I, with my heart In knowing a word he had spoken. Butbought It?" you realm" that Hob Tanner has gono my throat and eyes rivoted to tho It must have been n forceful appeal, aheart to thumping, ho put his hand at tho closet door, whloh was opon." Boforo ho could Madge "Very well, then. Hold out your my
In his pocket nnd drew somothlng "What did sho sny?" "Ho didn't buy It. Tho ehnln once fcay mure,

hands!" to prison for your sake?" door, watched the Sheriff disappear convincing oration, for they were not
out. "Do any of you know this'" ho "Sho was speechless. Bho merely belonged to his grandmother." burst suddenly into tears nnd, fall-

ing Before any of us could so much h.s "I I can't help It." wns all that and out a quarter hour; and when they
asked, holding It up In tho air. pointed." "Ah! An heirloom!" Thn sheriffs forward on tho table, cried: blink an eye ho pulled nut a pair of shn would say; Tun, as she backed Hob came In chetTfully almost too returned, In spite of the very doubt

cheerfully.There was a universal gaap. Then "And was she wearing her amber eyes gleamed softly. "And has this "Lot mo nlnno! Iet me nlonel I handcuffs nnd snapped them on Hob's from the room, shn added: "I'll havn I thought smiled at ful nnd conflicting evidence, they
Mndgo with a swift movemont chain?" heirloom a history?" can't stand any more." wrists. Seeing which. I gasped aloud to talk it over." Madge and her mother nnd myself gave It ns their unbiased opinion thatsprang "A history?" Madge murnvurod, "Try to compose yourself, Miss nnd cowed In my chair, while Madge, "Talk It irver with whom?" I and sat down as unconcernedly as If Camdon Carrol had met hts death atforward. "Her amber chain?" Bob stared nt startled. Hampton. It Is my Intention not to he the tho hands of Hubert shot,with a violent shudder, whispered' wein attending a dansant. Tanner,sho cried, her dilating, him In bowlldermcnt. "I don't"Why," eyes remem-

ber.
"Why, yes. Most heirlooms have," accuse, hut If possible to clear you Hut hn had gone. quarrel nbout"Bob, 1 can't lielluve It of you!" Ho answcied tho Coroner's prellml- - during a a mntter un-na-"It's mine!"

snatched from his
There was hardly tlmo to notice "Not thnt I know of," she said. of this crime; and I enn't do ro unless Whither by this she unant that The Coroner's Inquest was set for questions readily enough. Hn known, with a revolver belonging toAnd sho

small
unro. that." A history! Itecalllng Henry's you will answer the questions 1 must she couldn't bnllnvn his lovo great eleven o'clock the next morning stated his age, residence and occupn. the Kdgewood Club Cottage.of herdinting Angers a pleco "What do you remember?" Htrnngo conduct on tho night of thn ask." enough to luvn iriadn hiicIi a sacri-

fice,
Monday. Hon, und lepeated his story of our Hardly had 1 recovered from theamber chain a strip scarcely five "Itunning to the closet and finding chain's presentation, It occurred to "I can't! I can't!" Madge sobbed. or whether she wished to glvo Hob wns not present when the In-

quest
happening on thn body, leaving out shock of hearing ny own Inner yitinches long, Miss Klngsley on tho floor." mo thnt tho trinket might havo a Then, with frenzied passion, sho the impression Hint she refused to was called to order, but I had no detnll save that ot thn broken unadmitted fears openly voiced when'Was una unconscious?" history, nnd that tho sight of It had nddodt "And I won't! Iet me bellevo hn bad committed the crime, an Idea that he was In nn Inner room, chain. Hut after that his aniwers Sheriff Blunt arose and formallyCHAPTER XIII. "When I picked hor up, yes; but she brought tt to his mind. alone!" I didn't know. Hut I do know that for the Sheriff stuck close to u cer-

tain
Kven wihon the Coroner in rested Bob on tho charge of murder

DON'T know what the sen
recovered almost Immediately." "What tlmo was It when you placed "Miss Hampton" nevor In my life d'f I expect to hatn door nnd looked as if ho expected his clumsy fashion produced the re- - In the first degree. Still worse,"How did eho act when Bho recov-
ered?" it on your dressing table?" asked tho But before ho could go on Bob any one as thoroughly ns at that mo-

ment
wild animals to como hnrstlng forth. he sut silent, not h nicker ot stead of being released on ball, as in0 sations of tho others were Sheriff. Interrupted him. I bated her. W" took nontH with the rest of those expression on his face. Seeing which, all docency he should have been, so

an thoy gazed on that frag-
ment

"Very strangely Indeed. I thought "About t o'clock, I believe." ".Sheriff!" he cried harshly; and ns "You aren't really arresting him!" present and listened to thn usual the otllclal boiled over. weak was the rlrcumstanclal ev.
of chain, but never sbn'd gone out of hor head." "Klght o'clock! Isn'i thnt rathrr wo all, amazed nt the transition In 1 cried, when the purpose r,r Mm tne physlelnn's testimony "So you'ro trying tu bluff, too?" hi dence. Bob wns led away to the For-raspe-

do I expeot to experience
"And why did you think thnt?" early to bo getting ready for bed?" him the sudden hardening of his Sheriff's movements revealed it.ie f. and thn Sheriff's nnd constable's ver. "Well, you've gone a Il'.tle est County Jail and lodged there t"Becauso of her wild gesticulating "But I wasn't getting ready for bed, oyes, tho aqunred uplifting of bis To which lie nnswerrd bniaquely slons of the finding of tho body. Then bit too far!" Turning to the Jury, await trial. ,,such s. mlxturo at amuement, per- - and tho peculiar things she said." I was going sleighing." cnln looked his way, hi said: "I "I most certainly am." the witnesses wero summoned. he shouted; "Gentlemen, this re- - (To Be Continued.)
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